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" Lala Ganga Ram," he adds, * made a vivid
impression on my mind. ! still remember his white
turban and kullah, his well-chosen dress, the thin
gold-knobbed cane which he playfully waved, his
cross-legged posture, his laughing face, and above
all the slanting scar on his right eyebrow, which
shone like a star and added to his appearance.
And he was wearing boots, which were. then, rarely
worn by Indians."

Here we see for the first lime the Ganga Ram
who was to make his name as a social reformer and
iconoclast. To wear English boots was quite an
unusual thing to do in those days of orthodoxy,
and obviously he was at heart a rebel against irra-
tional inhibitions. This rebellion was to be ex-
pressed later on a higher plane when he came out
against the code of tyranny which yearly martyrised
thousands of widows.

Many of Ganga Ram's contemporaries must
have envied his good fortune, and, although R*. 150
appears meagre enough to modern eyes, in actual
standard of living it meant a great deal at the rime.
The prospects of future promotion were dazzling,
and, if we remember that the daily wages of a coolie
were then two and a half annas, and that a mason
or a carpenter only got sii annas a day. toe young
engineer's good fortune assumes considerable propor-
tions.

While he was in Amritsar. the family con-
tinued to live in the same hotite in Katra AWn-